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language and saw that they had the appearance of Pisachas,
that king, led astray by pride of learning, said with a sneer:
" The seven hundred thousand couplets are a weighty
authority, but the Paisacha language is barbarous, and the
letters are written in blood. Away with this Paisacha tale."
Then the two pupils took the book and returned by the
way which they had come, and told the wiiole circumstance
to Gunadhya. Gunadhya for his part, when he heard it, was
immediately overcome with sorrow. Who indeed is not inly
grieved when scorned by a competent authority ? Then he
went with his disciples to a craggy hill at no great distance,
in an unfrequented but pleasant spot, and first prepared a
consecrated fire cavity. Then he took the leaves one by one,
and after he had read them aloud to the beasts and birds,
he flung them into the fire, while his disciples looked on
with tearful eyes. But he reserved one story, consisting of
one hundred thousand couplets, containing the history of
Naravahanadatta, for the sake of his two disciples, as they
particularly fancied it. And while he was reading out and
burning that heavenly tale, all the deer, boars, buffaloes
and other wild animals came there, leaving their pasturage,
and formed a circle round him, listening with tears in their
eyes, unable to quit the spot.1

In the meanwhile King Satavahana fell sick. And the
physicians said that his illness was due to eating meat want-
ing in nutritive qualities. And when the cooks were scolded
for it they said : " The hunters bring in to us flesh of this
kind." And when the hunters were taken to task they said :
" On a hill not very far from here there is a Brahman reading,
who throws into a fire every leaf as soon as he has read it; so
all the animals go there and listen, without ever grazing; they
never wander anywhere else; consequently this flesh of theirs
is ^ wanting in nutritive properties on account of their going
without food." When he heard this speech of the hunters
he made them show him the way, and out of curiosity went
in person to see Gunadhya, and he beheld him, owing to his
forest life, overspread with matted locks that looked like the
smoke of the fire of his curse, that was almost extinguished.

1 Compare the story of Orpheus.